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Warsi begs leave to keep them, which I refuse. She says she remembers them, and, to convince me, sets about writing them from memory, and convinces both herself and me that she cannot. I then take the pencil and write for her :
To one like you, divinely fair,
On nothing but yourself I'll write, Nor will I own another care,
Than what may give to you delight; If that delight I might convey,
At every gentle, kind caress, I'd own the force of beauty's sway,
And you what blessing 'tis to bless.
M. de Boursac tells me (which is the aristocratic consolation) that the King has called a council on the present state of affairs, in which each is to deliver his opinion in His Majesty's presence. I do not believe that this will produce any effect whatever : for the decision this day will awe those who two days ago were loud against M. Necker, and probably those who called, or prompted the call of this council, will find the event to be in direct reverse of their wishes and expectations."
It was on the xyth of June that the Commons, after a long and ominously patient waiting for the other two orders to unite with them, decided " to begin the work of national regeneration," and declared themselves the National Assembly of France. Three days after, when about to assemble to begin their great work, Morris speaks in the diary of the fact "that the different corps of the States-General were prevented from meeting, the chamber being surrounded with guards. The reason assigned," he continues, "is that the King intends to have a Stance Royale on Monday, and that some alterations are necessary to the salon. After driving and walking a while, go to the club.t is wrong and cannot eventuate well."
